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prattling of slaves. I asked the Rahit
Buckte, on our way to the Dosie Beebee's
apartments, whether she liked, or was in-
timate with, any of the other ladies; but
she said, " No; they were too idle and
illiterate to be agreeable friends."

On our entrance, we found the beauty
seated upon a silver swing, in the centre
of her apartment, reclining on a pile of
cushions, and smoking a rich silver hookah.
The swing was suspended by silver
chains to the ceiling, and an old slave,
squatted on the floor, kept it in gentle,
but perpetual motion. The Beebee's at-
tire, was composed of a petticoat of fine
Dacca muslin, embroidered with gold
flowers; a crimson gauze saree shaded
her soft cheeks ; and a row of large pearl
was entwined with the knot of glossy,
black hair, gathered low, in the Greek style.
From this, a double line of smaller pearls
fell over the parting of the front hair, and
supported a dazzling jewel, called a Tika,